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Favorite Flavor 


Author's Notes: 
Pleaseee tell me what you think, if you want xD 


It was that day of the year, when your family would come over to Helsinki to visit you and your now fiancé 
Olli. 

After three years of being in a relationship and you moving to Finland to be with him, he finally asked you to 
marry him. 

So it wasn't a surprise, that at the moment you told your mum on the phone, that you would get married 
soon, she was so happy and told the whole family about the news and they immediately decided to take a flight 


over to Helsinki. 


You actually were from Ireland and your hometown was Dublin 

You loved Ireland of course but after you met Olli in your favorite Pub and he invited you to a concert of his 
band Reckless Love the next day, you couldn't get away from each other anymore. 

The first months you stayed back in your hometown, leading a remote relationship, which was pretty hard for 


you, since you were missing his presence so much, only able to talk to each other via Skype or phone. 


But after some time, Olli asked you if you wanted to move over to Finland and live with him. 

Back then you were struggling at first if it would be such a good idea to leave Dublin, your friends and family 
behind, just because you met the guy you love. 

Olli understood that and gave you some time to think about it, but the more you thought about the pros and 
cons of emigrate to another country, you realized how much you love him and that you couldn't spend a day 
without him anymore. 

Your heart told you that he was the right guy and you would never find a man like him again. 

So after you made your decision, you told him right away, and he was happier than ever. 

And not much later you let your life in Ireland behind and moved into Olli's apartment in Helsinki 

Though you didn't really know the language, only getting along with your English and some bits of Finnish the 
first months, you learned it pretty quickly with your boyfriends help and new won friends. 


And you also became great friends with the rest of the band so it was a really good decision you made. 


But back to the moment. Your parents informed you that they would take the flight at seven in the morning 
and would arrive sometime around 3 PM. So they can get to the hotel without much stress and then come 
over for dinner in time. 

That was totally fine with you since you were stressed out and needed the time anyway, because you got up 
early and were cleaning the apartment to the finest, while Olli went out to the supermarket to get the things 
you put on the shopping list. 

When he came back and you finished cleaning your home, you first were having some asian noodles, Olli 
brought too since he knew you wouldn't have the nerves for cooking lunch too. 

And right after that you started preparing for dinner, while Hessu went over to hang out, so you left the 


guys in the living room, watching some football match and drinking beer. 


You took a quick glance at the clock. You noticed that you still have enough time till your family members 
were coming, so you thought about what you still have to do. But since the meat had to be in the oven for 
another hour or so, you decided that it would be a good idea to go and get ready. 

First you went to the bedroom and looked into your closet, thinking about what to wear. 

But it was hard to choose something, because there were so many clothes in it, since you and Olli put 
everything in the same space, so there were some clothes that belonged to Olli and some that belonged to you. 
You didn't part the closet into one side for each other; because sometimes you wore Oll's stuff too, at least 
the things that were so tight that they fit on you too. 

In the end you choose a simple tight black dress with sleeves and some dark red pair of pumps. 

Then you walked into the bathroom, to take a shower and get your hair and make-up done. 


About 40 minutes later you took a glance into the mirror, satisfied with your look The dress emphasized your 
curves and legs perfectly. Something Olli would like for sure. And the heels made you have extra long legs. 


You walked down the hall into the direction of the living room, where you still could hear the sounds of the TV. 
You didn't know if Hessu was still there, but when you saw Olli sitting there on the couch all by himself, you 
got the answer to your question 

Standing in front of him in your tight dress, hands on your hips, looking sassy, your fiancée eyed you up and 


down with a smirk crossing his lips. 


"Wow, somebody's looking very hot today. Why so fancy?" Olli chuckled. 

"Well, | wanna look decent when my family is visiting us once a year, you know." You said and took a seat beside 
Olli, who also looked damn fine today. But when does he not. 

"When did Hessu leave?" You asked casually, crossing your legs, looking at Olli 

"Not long ago, but now that we're alone, how about we have some fun before your family arrives here?" Olli 
asked seductively, his smirk never vanishing from his face. His hand was lying on your exposed thigh, following 
your gaze down to his hand slowly wandering higher. 

You looked into his sparkling eyes until he laid his lips upon yours, beginning to move it in sync with yours. 

A few seconds later you broke the kiss apart, panting and stopping his hand from wandering further under 
your dress. “Olli, | don't think the couch is a good place..what if my they are coming earlier, and." You began 
but Olli shushed you up, by putting a finger onto your lips, his face in front of yours, shaking his head silently. 
"Come on, I'll ensure that you will be completely relaxed after it." Olli whispered, his hand trailing down your 
side. 

Listening to his sweet words leaving his mouth, you shivered, staring deeply into his eyes, a smirk forming on 
your lips now too. 

So you chose to give into him, your seductive side now coming out too. 

"Mhm, so you want to taste the dessert already, Olli?" You said biting your lip innocently, running your hand 
down his toned chest. 

You knew that you drove him crazy by acting that way. 

A dirty chuckle left Olli's throat. "Oh yea, | can barely wait to lick out the Sunday dessert." He hissed into 
your ear, biting your lobe. 

Letting his lips trail down from your ear, leaving his hot breath on your shivering skin, he began to push your 
dress over your hips until he got it off you, throwing it to the side hungrily. 

Grabbing his own shirt by the collar, he hurriedly pulled it over his head. 

Olli got back to your lips, kissing you harshly, pressing you into the pillows on the couch, while you began 
opening his belt with shaking hands, pulling it down his legs together with his tight black jeans. 

He broke the kiss and reached behind your back, opening your bra and took it off your body. 

Before you knew it Olli pulled down his boxers and his huge cock sprung to life, you couldn't help watching him 
licking your lips slowly and teasingly. 

Of course he didn't miss your glance. "Like what you see, baby?" Olli asked getting really close, by supporting 
himself grabbing onto your knees. 

You got so fucking wet, by the look of Olli's eyes, and him speaking dirty to you. 

He loved being dominant, that for sure. Cause he knew exactly how much you desired him for doing it. 

And there wasn't much that he had to do to make you feel weak in the knees. 

Olli kneeled in front of you, getting a hold of both sides of your panties, pulling them down almost careful and 
slow motioned. 

When he got them off finally, he throw them away and gave himself a few quick pumps, before putting his 
strong hands around your ankles, spreading your legs. 

In order to have better access to your awaiting dripping wet spot, he gently pulled you forward by your butt 
cheeks so you were half laying in front of his burning eyes. 

He hold your legs in place, and slowly almost painfully got closer with his tongue until he gave you the first 
lick, innocently running his tongue over your slit. 


You closed your eyes and put your head back but kept watching him. 


After a few gentle licks, he began sucking you harder, making you moan his name. 

Olli pushed his tongue into you here and there, sucking and eating you out with lust shining into his gaze, 
looking at you the whole time. 

His hands still holding onto your legs, he put one of his fingers into your mouth in order to suck on them, 
while you were moaning and writhing in pleasure. 

When you felt that you were getting closer to the edge, you moaned and whimpered, barely able to say a 
word, but you still managed to get something out. 

"Oh god, Olli, I'm close, so close..please don't stop..." 

"Oh no, I'm not letting you finish, not yet." Olli hissed and with that he stopped and got up from his knees, 
climbing on top of you supporting himself with his arms on both sides of you, so you were pinned under him 
like a lost prey. 

"Olli, please.." You whined, searching for his eyes. 

"Please what?" He asked looking at you from under his blonde long hair with a filthy smile upon his lips. 
"Please just fuck me, Kosunen!" You grumbled through clenched teeth. And that was all it took to make Olli 
push deep into you, making you yelp from pleasure. 

He relentlessly thrust in and out of you, each others moans and body colliding making you one. Both of you 
were panting heavily as you were coming closer and closer to the end. 

Small triplets of sweat stuck to Ollis forehead, as you were making scratches down his back. 

"Vittu, tuntuu niin hyvältä" Olli cursed, which meant that you felt so good. 

But he felt even better inside you. And his cursing was so hot, that one more thrust of his made you explode 
around his pulsating cock. 

"Good lord, Olli." You screamed and hold onto him so tightly that he came too and broke out into a high 
pitched moan. 

Olli's arms gave in and he collapsed on top of you, resting his head onto your stomach, trying to regain his 
breath. 

"You're amazing. | love you, Olli" You confessed and stroked his silky blonde hair. 

"Same goes for you..cause | love you." Olli smiled up at you and you both started laughing about the matching 
sentence in his words. 

Suddenly in this moment, the doorbell rang and you both jumped in panic, rising from the couch hurriedly. 
"Get dressed, quick." You commanded and throw Olli his clothes, like he was the bad boy from town and your 
dad would kill him if you and Olli would get caught. 

Though it wasn't that way of course, but getting caught naked on the couch after some hot number, before 


dinner wouldn't be nice either. 


After you both were dressed again, you quickly wiped the sweat off Ollis forehead with your sleeve and then 
ran into the hallway, fixing your hair and makeup in less than ten seconds before opening that door and finally 
letting your family inside the apartment, causing happy screams and hugs to erupt between you and your 
parents, without them knowing what sinful things you and your fiancée just did. 

But nonetheless they liked Olli and were happy for us to be engaged, congratulating us and enjoying the rest of 


the evening without any suspicions. 


Later that evening it was still time for dessert. 


And when your mum exclaimed how good she found it you almost choked from holding back laughter. "Oh dear, 


that dessert has such a good flavor, you have to give me the recipe, it is amazing.’ 

Olli didn't miss my reaction, so he just gave me a huge smile, chuckling quietly. He leaned closer and whispered 
something in my ear, which was only chosen for me to hear. 

"No dessert could have a better flavor than you have, babe." 


